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SIR FRANCIS BOURGEOIS, 
Kn1iGHT OF THE OrDER OT Merit, AND 
PAINTER To Txz KING os POLAND. 
BY PERMISSION, 
5 1 Ks 


2 Maſter of Nature in 


ts 7 ulleſt View, no ane could be 


more fortunate than myſelf, in hav- 
mg an opportunity of ſubmitting this 
Production to your Judgment; 
an opportunity, in fact, which 
ariſes from your perſonal Approbas . 
tion of my firſt Effort. Should I, 


therefore, once more pleaſe an Artiſt, 5; 
who has by his Merit raiſed himſelf 
to Diſtinction, in every Country: . 


where he has reſided, it wwill comm 

the moſt Sangume hopes of. 8 
Sir, your very humble Semen, 

JOS EPR 
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P R E F A. C E. 
AS neither the Aus bur ur the 
Bookſeller could poſſibly ſuperintend 
5b. Printing of the following work, 
and as the different: volumes were 


| placed in ſeparate hands, the Reader 
(it is hoped) wilt make that candid. 


allowance for the miſtakes of the 4 

| characters | names, the malortagra-. | 
Puy of ſeveral words, and the miſ- s | 
Ly applications of punctuations, | Sc. os | 
| that may, in conſequence of the ; 
above, at ſome times occurm. 
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THE 


BASTARD or NORMANDY. 


CHAP. 1. f 


Iro was on "Rr banks of the river 


Seine; towring on a gradual aſ- 
cent, fronted by a thick cluſter 
of trees, that ſtood ſo formidably + 


blaſts of Winter or the ſultry 


ſcorching of the Summer's heat; th 
wedged around, like ſome reve- 


rend aged pile, with friendly eluſs/) 


ters of encircling ivy, and rend 
ed both, by every effort ie” nature by, x; * 


united, as to repel alike the rude 


his aſpect; it was a proſpect, 
though dimmed by the hard un- 
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and of art, the bleſt aſylum of. 
virtue and of peace. 


In this delightful Hot ſtood the 
Caſtle of the Chevalier De Barre. 

The Chevalier, in his younger 
days, had fought for his country 


and his king: declining there 


fore, as he now was in the vale 


of years, and fatigued with pub- 
lic toils, ſome calm Retreat be- 
came his fondeſt wiſh. Age, 


however, ſat with reverence on 


relenting hand of time, that 


JF. ſhewed the traces of ny _ of 
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The Chevalier alſo, in his juve- 

nile years, had been linked in the 
tendereſt bonds with a fair maid 


of Poitiers. This affection, how- 0 


ever, though it could boaſt the 
moſt reciprocal ardour, had never 
been ſanctioned by the nuptial 
form; having nature for its ſource 
alone; the pride of anceſtry ever 


warred againſt; the ſacred tie. In- 


clination, not w ithſtanding, Wel- 
led high in the boſom of De — 


Barre, and he waited only for the 


levelling hand of time, which _ N 
makes the peaſant and the king 
alike, to call his Ana, Wy Je. „ 


The 8 ee of fats, +5 ta 
which oftener militates againſt 1 a 3 | 
the good than bad intent; Gon 8 . 
overwhelmed the virtuous? e 


=. 


4 


and honeſt love of De Barre into 
an abyſs of irretrievable deſpair. 
The awful crifis rapidly advanced 
when Anna was to produce the 
tender fruit of their mutual loves. 


THE BASTARD 


The anxious moment came; the 


Infant followed; but followed 
only to be the innocent harbinger 
of its mother's ſpeedy paſſage to 


the other world. Dying, ſhe 


embraced. her beloved Lord, and 
begged him, in faukring accents, 


to call her infant, in remem- 
brance of his unhappy mother, 


De Poitzers, De Barre, raving 


and diſtracted, promiſed her he | 


would; offered his own- life to 
the Supreme Being, would he but 


vouchſafe to fave his deareſt An- 


na's. She dropt 4 tear; then, 
Kain a look of divine efferve- 


ſcenee 2 
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ſcence on the deſpairing Cheva- 
lier, ſhe ſoftly murmured, Be 
« a father to my child; be as 
kind to him as you have ever 
„been to me, and I die con- 
«© tented. Farewell, my beloved 
„Lord; my deareſt Lord, - 


66 adieu.“ 2254 „„ „ „ „„ — „„ „„ 


------- Thus Anna ſunk to duſt. 


De Barre, after this cruel an? 
trying event, was ſinking faſt into 
a gloomy depth of 'ina@tivity and 20 
deſpair; nothing appeared to alle- oo 
viate his tranſports of grief, but 
the preſence and innocent man- 
ners of his darling boy, his belov- 
ed Henry De Poitiers; to him 
he locked alone for n „ 
he only could afford the leaſt 1 in- 5 1 
terval of hope or even momen- pf 5-205 ol 
ol 1. B 3 „„ 


* "Bal THE BASTARD 


tarily ſoften the thick ſhade of. 
ſorrow, in which all his faculties. 
where ſo thoroughly abſorbed. 


The friends and kindred of the 
Chevalier every way apprehenſive 
that this gloomy habit of mind. 
and body, which encreaſed upon 
him every day and hour, would. 
terminate at laſt, in a fatal diſſo- 
lution, prevailed upon him toaffiſt 
his King and country in the wars, 
wherein they were then moſt dan- 
gerouſly involved; ſo naturally of 
a brave and martial ipirit, the Che- 
valier did not require many in- 
centives to ſtimulate him to the 
enterpize; glory was a ſpur that 
rouſed him to the quick, and foon 
rekindled the fading embers: of his 
deſpairing ſoul: to live for his. 
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King and country was a char m 
irreſiſtible, but to live for his ſon, 
his Henry, and living to train him 
up to deeds of courage and of glo- 
ry, of honour, and of virtue, were 
powers of ſuch energetic attrac- 
tion, as to infuſe into him, a ſpirit , 
renovated and unextinguiſhable. 

On the eve, however, of De 
Barre's,. departure to the wars, he 
placed his ſon. Henry under the tui- 
tion and protection of an aged and 
faithful branch of his houfe; he 
was preferred to the moſt learned 
of the Normans, deſervedly pre- Shes 
ferred, as the Chevalier on his re- 
turn from the field of battle, Bund 
his boy exactly what he withed: 

him to be, of adifpoſition that Wass 
. generoustund/Iniliage's E N | 
mY rs, a 
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a form ſo manly, and withal ſo 
open, as to carry about it the fame 
ſentiments, that were ſo nobly 
inſcribed within. 


De Barre, having ſeen the war 
concluded to the honor and glory 
of his country, retired from the 
buſtle of the court to his caſtle on 


the banks of the Seine; in this re- 


treat he was accompanied by 
Henry De Poitiers and his aged 
counſellor. To theſe inducements 
of retirement, was added, the vici- 
nity of his kinſman's caſtle, 
Robert Le Devot: he had long 
back. married, into the family of 
De Barre, and the Chevalier hav- 
ing no legitimate ſucceſſors, he 
was now looked upon as the heir 


of that illuſtrious houſe, 


» 
\ 


_cuary_ 
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CHAP. II. 


born of an ancient and noble 
houſe, was reduced, through the 
ſplendor that his anceſtors had 


formerly maintained, to live re- 


tired in his caſtle on the banks of 
the Seine, to recover that affluence 
by his temperance and frugality, 
which they had waſted in luxury 
and prodigality. 


OBERT Le Devot, though 


At a very early age Le Devot, | 


had married Veronica, a near 


kinſwoman of the Chevalier De - 


Barre, ſprung from a race whieh. 


ö 2 * 


10 THE BASTARD 


was as famous for its opulence, 
as its nobility, and taught by a few 
years experience to know the ine- 
quality to which ſhe had been 
linked; Veronica began to enter- 
tain that contempt for her lord, 
which too often purſues the 
wretched lot, of poverty; as ſhe © 
was the only hope, from which 
Le Deyot could expect to reſtore 
the. grandeur of his houſe, her 
pride and her reproaches, became 
the more and more pungent and 
inſupportable, as the decay of the 
De Barres began to advance. 


The haughtyand unfeeling tem- 
per of Veronica, however, was not 
the onlydomeſtic misfortune that 
embittered the repoſe of Robert; 
Lodowick his ſon, was the coun- 

terpart 
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terpart of Veronica, poſſeſſing her 
haughtineſs of ſpirit and the ſame 
cruel inflexibility of ſoul, inherit- 
ing, at the ſame time, her noble 
majeſty of perſon and her engag- 
ing inſinuation of manners; curſt 
with the ſame pride, the ſame diſ- 
ſimulation, and the ſame vices, 

without an individual virtue. to 
balance the contrary extremes; 
entertaining the ſame wiſhes and 
nouriſhing the ſame hatreds, in 
ſhort, tutored by Veronica in her 
own purſuit and deſires, Lodo- 
wick, deſpiſed his father for the 
| prudent reſignation and calm in- 


activity, with which he guided 
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Adelina, Robert's ſecond child, 


his darling daughter, the ultimate 
hope of all his fond joys and 
Wiſhes, had been loſt to him 
when ſcarce two ſummers old. 
The nurſe who had been entruſt- 


ed with this invaluable charge 


having occaſion to viſit a dying 
relation, at St. ————— —, took 
Adelina to accompany her there 
alſo :---near the foreſt, however, 


which leads thither, both they 


and the equipage which had been 
ſent with them by Le Devot, were 


ſtopt by robbers, and cruelly 


ſlaughtered; the ruffians having 
ſtript the dead bodies, left them 
expoſed in the road and made their 
eſcape into the woods: the mur- 


der of ſo many, people, when qiſ- 
covered in the morning, making 


a great 


- 
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2 great noiſe through the country, 
it could not fail of ſoon coming 
to the ears of Le Devot; the grief 
and horror, he experienced on 
the occaſion may be eaſier con- 
ceived than deſcribed; ſuffice it to 
remark, that he made every poſſi- 


ble ſearch for the hapleſs corps of 
his Adelina, but no remains or 


ſymbols of her could any where 

be found ; the dead bodies of the 

nurſe and all her followers ſtill 

continued, but not a ſingle trace of 

the infant was to be diſcovered ; 

this adventure, though bearing - 

with it ſo extraordinary an ap- 

pearance, afforded however a {mall 

glimpſe of future expectation to 

the ſoul of Robert; the remainsbf 4 

Adeline. being undiſcoverale, it 5 

was poſſible that ſhe might te 
VOL. 1, 88 exiſt; "ROE 28 
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exiſt; ſome charitable hands (ſo 
thought Le Devot) might have 
happily intervened, and preſerved 
the exiſtence of his child! Thus 
hope caſt her mantle over the vaſt 
heap of Robert's ſorrows, and 
whiſpered in his diſtracted ear, 
that he might poſſibly behold his 


Adelina once again. 


* 


Le Devot, thus unhappy, thus 


torn with domeſtic miſeries, thrice 
bleſt the hour that brought the 
Chevalier De Barre to the Banks 


of the Seine: in his ſocial con- 
verſe he knew how well to be- 
guile the weary hour on, and 
how to compenſate for the want 
of dearer ties, in the pleaſing 


bonds of friendſhip. 


% 28 
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If the arrival of De Barre af- 
forded ſuch exquiſite ſenſations to 
the ſoul of Robert, on the other 
hand, it ſtruck Veronica with 


WT anguith and with deſpair. De 


Barre alone and unincumbred, 
would have cheered her ambitious 
ſpirit; his decay, his old age, 
would have proved continual feaſts 
for her towring mind: but to 
come clogged, as he did, with 
Henry De Poitiers; to behold her 
ſon Lodowick oppoſed by baſtar- 
dy, rivalled by the prurient iſſue 
of a peaſant's blood, to Veronica 
the bare thought was worſe than 
racks; her daring ſpirit graſped 
at all; to find, therefore, a com- 
petitor to her hopes; and a com- 
petitor, ſuch as ſhe imagined 


Henry De Poitiers then to be, 
VOL. I. 8 ae 
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made her ſoul ſick with horrible 
conceits, gave her contriving 
mind continual food for plots, 
ſtirred her ambition to the quick, 
and made her Devil more than 


Woman, 


08 


OF NORMANDY. 17 


CHAP. III. 


* E BARRE, whole enlarged 


ſoul from its firſt reſpiration 


every noble attribute, ſoon caught 
a ſincere affection for Veronica 


ter in the ſame tender view as his 


man of a diſtant tye, but as a ſon, 
as the virtuous offspring of his 
dear and ancient friend. 


Veronica and Lodowick, eaſily 


and fortunate prepoſſeſſion of the 


teemed with every good, with 


and Lodowick; regarding the lat- 


boy Henry, not as a bare kinſ- 


Sema. Che- 


diſcovering this generous turn, 
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Chevalier, never after ſuffered 
any opportunity to paſs of im- 
proving that eſteem he had for 
them, far as their art and diſſi- 
mulation could poſſibly extend; 
ſelf intereſt and future proſpects, 
demanded ſome ſacrifice of their 
inclinations, and cauſed them, 
though with moſt unwilling 
hands, to put on the vizor of 
hypocriſy, and wear a mantle 
of deceit, which both their hearts 
inveterately abhorred. 


This forced deportment, how- 
ever, of mother and ſon, though 
built upon ſo vile a fabric, an- 
ſwered one happy purpoſe, of 
eſtabliſhing for a time, that tran- 
quillity in the houſe of Le Devot, 


1 
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to which it had long been a 
ſtranger. 


De Barre, who had ever been 
taught to believe, not from report 
only, but even from the mouth 
of his kinſman, that the bittereſt 
diflentions had long ſubſiſted in 
his family, was not only fſur- 
prized, but greatly rejoiced, to 
find ſo joyful an alteration ; even 
Le Devot himſelf, wondered at 
ſo ſudden, and ſo extraordinary 
a change; a change, which re- 
ſtored tranquillity in every mind, 
and in every part; which turned 
his wonted gloomineſs, to a calm 
ſerenity, and afforded a pleaſing 
preſage, that the remainder of 
his ys. would paſs away, undiſ- 
turbed 
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turbed by future domeſtic miſe- 
ries. 


Henry De Poitiers, and Lodo- 
wick, now grew up, like two 
ſtout oaks, whoſe ſtrength and 
ſuperior force of body, gave them 
a dignity, which eclipſed all other 
objects that ſurrounded them, 
At the chace, at the proud exer- 
ciſe of the ſpear and ſhield, the 
javelin, ſword, battle axe, and 
every manly, noble enterprize, 
they contended ſtoutly for the 
palm of conqueſt, and where the 
Chevalier or Le Devot could not 
mingle in the exerciſe, they ſtood 
the umpires of the well- diſputed 
feat. 


Henry 
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Henry De Poitiers, though he 
excelled in ſtrength and activity, 


was ſurpaſſed by Lodowick in 
the pleaſing inſinuation of his 


manners and addreſs ; his tongue 
was temperate and placid, as the 


filver ſtream, undiſturbed by the 


ſmalleſt breeze : Henry's was the 
honeſt echo of his heart ; Lodo- 
wick's, on the other hand, the 
moſt diſtant ; diſſimulation was a 
ſtranger to the one, in the other 
it might be. called a maſterpiece ; 
De Poitiers eſteemed Lodowick 
as a brother, as a friend ; Lodo- 
wick only aſſumed thoſe noble 
characters, blackening them, be- 


neath the cloak of artifice, pre- 


tending to feel the warmeſt and 


moſt inviolable attachment for 5 : : 


De Poitiers, though at the ſame 


time 5 


c 


/ 
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time, he abhorred his perſon, 
deſpiſed his baſtardy, deteſted his 
illegitimate alliance, and alto- 
gether hated him, with the rank- 
eſt inveteracy, for daring to be 
his rival. 


Thus ſtood the families of De 
Barre and Le Devot, apparently 
united in the ſtrict bonds of 
friendſhip and unanimity; two 
years had already paſſed, ſince the 
Chevalier had firſt retired to his 
caſtle, on the banks of the Seine. 
Henry de Poitiers, and Lodowick 
had now attained the ripe years 
of manhood, becoming the hopes 
and glory of their illuſtrious ſires; 
Veronica, the revengeful, deſign- 
ing Veronica, had, in this inter- 
val, fed the flames of hatred. and 

ambition, 
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ambition, in her boſom, till it 
came to ſuch a glow, that it al- 
moſt burſt for evaporation, wait- 
ing only for a favorable criſis, to 
overwhelm innocence, and ho- 
norable old age in a horrible con- 
flagration. 


Cc 
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CHAP. IV. 


* 


1 E DEVOT, after ſuch a a 


period of concord and tran- 


- quillity, began to imagine that his 
future peace and happineſs were 
irremoveably eſtabliſhed; to think 
it, almoſt beyond the. power of 
any ill fate to diſturb the general 
unanimity that prevailed. Theſe 
pleaſing anticipations, however, 
laſted only like a tranſient dream, 
evaneſcent as the unſubſtantial 
ſhadow, when eclipſed by ſome 
paſſing cloud, but momentarily 
formed, and as momentarily anni- 


hilated. 


Robert 
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Robert having tn; in his 
gardens further than he uſually 
preſcribed himſelf in his morning 
rambles, was ſtruck with the 
ſound of a voice, raiſed to a pitch 
of the moſt impaſſtoned energy, 
and which, on his approach, he 
ſoon diſcovered to be that of 
Veronica's; advancing ſtill nearer, 
his curioſity received freſh ſtimu» 
lation,---concealing himſelf there- 
fore, behind the arbour where 
Veronica was ſeated, he ſoon 
found that the perſon with whom 
ſhe was ſo warmly engaged to 
be no other than his ſon Lodo- 
Wick. | =om==== n—nm——s 
-==== — Fatal deſtiny! Muſt 
we, and all our race, for ever 
pine in flaviſh poverty? For ever 


(continued Veronica) ſlumber g 
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1 this courſe, this unambitious pil- 
5 low of obſcurity? No, no, Lodo- 
| Wick, heaven forbid that we ſhould 
reſt upon it one day, one hour, nay: 
one moment longer ; though your\, 
father will ſucceed his kinſman 
in his titles and the hereditary 
patrimony of the houſe, which 
we know is but as a drop of wa- 
ter poured into yonder fountain, 
when compared with . the riches 
that both De Barre and his anceſ- 
tors have acquired in the wars; 
what are titles then, without 
wealth to ſupport its honors, and 
gaggrandize their name? We 
ſhall enjoy theſe, empty baubles 
then, whilſt De Poitiers inherits 
the more ſubſtantial part; with 
Which he may early acquire titles, 
| enoble his illegitimate-· name, and 


ſoog 
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ſoon ſurpaſs a noble and honor- 
able houſe ; therefore it is plain, 
my ſon, that whilſt this baſtard, 

Henry, this gameſome produce of 
the harlot Poitiers blood exiſts, we 
ſhall lie grappling in the duſt; is 
it not ſo, Lodowick? Then it is 
equally as plain, that he muſt ei- 
ther die or we mult ceaſe to live; 


for thus to live, to breathe the 


common air like the baſe born 


peaſantry, is worſe by far than 
death. Unſuſpicious therefore as 


both Le Devot and De Barre, 
muſt be of our intent, and miſ- 


guided withal by- our diflimula- Y 
tion and conſtrained love; We an 


effect the death of Henry without 


ſuſpicion entering on either. ſide; 


poiſon will ſoon conſume his haſ- 
tard blood: ſoon mix it, in the 
vor. I. 92 original 
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original drain of obſcurity, from 
which it firſt received its ſource, 
and loſt therein, no longer diſtufb 


our peace, our future hopes, or the 


noble channel of our houſe.“ 
======== — — * Poiſon (replied 
Lodowick after ſome moments of 
contemplation) adminiſtered with 
every precaution as it may, muſt 
lay ſome one of the houſe open to 
ſuſpicion ; tho' De Barre, miſ- 
truſts us not,mother, and tho' De 
Poitiers -confides ſo deeply in our 
mutual faith and friendſhip, my 
father, no doubt,will.turn his eye 
towards us as the ſerpents that 
have ſtung his kinſman's baſtard; 


he knows full well, Veronica, your 


noble ſpirit, knows that ſoaring 
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his inactive torpor; knows that 


you have laid the path of ambition 
open to his ſight; marked it out 
with three edged conviction; all 


this he knows you have pointed 


out, and he has never dared to exe- 
cute: concious moreover muſt he 


be, that your undaunted ſpirit 
dwells in me; like you I dare to 
{oar above the track of obſcurity, 


and like you, am ever panting to 
raiſe the glory of our houſe, let 
come whatever may; knowing, 
therefore, our ſentiments as he 


does, miſtruſt will ſoon point us 
out as the poiſoners of Henry 
then mark me, mother, -I have a 


ſafer and a ſpeedier way to ſpill 


De Poitiers“ blood; the baſtard, 


common it is to every eye, 
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of ſpirit, and topmoſt in every ex- 
ploit, precepitates into the fore- 
moſt dangers; the chace is his 
favorite purſuit, the boar his dar- 
ling victim; tomorrow,then, when 
we ſhall penetrate the foreſt, and 
when De Poitiers' arm is raiſed to 
fell the hunted animal on the 
plain, my arrow, as though 
directed by the fatal hand of miſ- 
guided fate, ſhall hurl him to the 
very death he meant to deal.“ -- 
No ſooner had 
Lodowick thus told his bloody 
purpoſe than Veronica, as though 
deprived of ſpeech, with ſavage 
joy, roſe from her ſeat, and em- 
braced him with that energetic 
hlence, as ſpeaks more forcibly 
than words, the tumult of extaſy 
I that 


*% 


or NORMANDY. 31 


that reigns within; then taking 


him by the arm, with rapturous 
delight, they left their ſhelter, 
and bent their ſteps towards the 
caſtle. 


Le Devot, who had ſo fortunate- 
ly continued undiſcovered behind 
the arbour, {till remained there pe- 
trified with horror and aſtoniſh- 
ment; for a time he was unable to 
move, ---Villainy of ſo dark and ſo 


horrible an aſpect, had ſtruck him 


inactive as marble, his ſoul was en- 
veloped in a miſt, which thought 
could not for ſome time extricate 


him from; hearing, however, the 


approach of ſome footſtep, and 
fearful of being ſurprized, his dor- 
mant faculties in a ſmall degree 
| | rev 
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revived,---ſo far relieved, he fol- 
lowed Veronica and Lodowick to 
the caſtle, without being able 
however, to aſſiſt the agony of his 
mind, with the ſmalleſt ray of 
contemplation. 


oy 


NORMANDY, 


CHAP, 


V. 


Tlar ame day, as Robert had 

diſcovered the barbarous deſigns 
of his wife and ſon, being devoted 
to the company of De Barre at 
his caſtle, the family of Le Devots 
repaired thither, according to 
mutual appointment. Hoſpita- 
lity (in the perſon of De Poitiers) 
with an ardour which fully 
| beſpoke his honeſty, and good 
intent, flew to meet the gueſts, 
at the outward caſtle gate; Le 
Devot, Veronica, and his. com- 
rade Lodowick, he welcomed 
"ith all that reſpect and friend- 
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ſhip, which demanded from the 
latter the moſt grateful return; 
with an extorted complacency, 
however, they returned his honeſt 
falutations,and received his earneſt 
greetings with a ſmile and affected 
gratitude, which Le Devot, 
conſcious of their hypocriſy, re- 
garded with a look, demonſtra- 
tive of every deteſtation ; De 
Barre having congratulated his 
kinſmen and Veronica, with all 
his wonted affection, and hoſpita- 
lity, made them fit down to a 
repaſt, at which, ſimplicity and 
a welcome fare, had a greater 
proportion than luxury or a con- 
ſtrained prodigality. That being 
concluded, the Chevalier, with - _ 
moſt evident tokens of joy. and 
ſatisfaction produced a letter from 
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his boſom, which he ſaid to have 
received that morning, from the 
Marquis St. Amand, his dear 
friend and brother-ſoldier. Anxi- 
ous (continued De Barre) to pro- 
cure my dear boy, Lodowick, an 
honorable ſtation, equal to his 
birth, and the friendſhip J have 
ever borne thee, Le Devot, I 
wrote a few days back to the 
Marquis, requeſting his intereſt 
in obtaining a poſt in the army 
for my young kinſman :---here, 
then, is the anſwer I have receiv- 
ed, . which happily informs me, 
that the vacancy of Colonel will 
take place in the regiment in the 
courſe of a few RT and that 


I might depend on my kinſ. 


man's ſupplying the deficiency. 
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Thus far, Lodowick, I have proy- 


ed ſucceſsful, and at the ſame 


time, rendered thoroughly happy, 


in being enabled to procure you 


ſo honorable a poſt; a poſt which 


I am every way confident that your 


courage and abilities will ' render 
you worthy of ;---not only, my 
boy, in the noble character of a 


ſoldier, but as the ſtout unſhaken 


pillar of a houſe which your an- 
ceſtors, to this day, have tran- 
{mitted unuſed? down. 


Le Doe EVR he 1 this 


concluſive, this noble diſintereſt - 
ed mark of De Barre's friendſhip 


and generoſity, was overwhelmed 
with the deepeſt ſentiments of 
| enthuſiaſtic gratitude ;----a tear, 


moſt e beſpoke the thril-, 
| ling 0 
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ling ſenſations that he experi- 
enced; and an honeſt tear it Was, 


proceeding from an equal honeſt 
heart. This emanation, however, 


tender :as it proved, was but of 


tranſient durance,--ſoon forced to 
vaniſh before the oppoſite feelings 
of pity, remorſe, and anguiſh; 
for to behold, nearly in the ſame 


moment, the gallant Henry De 


Poitiers embrace the treacherous 
Lodowick, with all the Wwarmth 


of generous friendſhip; andafter- 


wards, with equal noble greatneſs, 


congratulate the cruel Veronica, 


on the approaching happineſs of 


her ; ſon 3 when, bon ſcious/ as ( they | 


were, of the horrible villainy e- 
ditated againſt his ſacred life, was 


e e 
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made Le Devot's honeſt boſom 
ſhudder. 


De Barre, ſuppoſing that the 
diſcovery of his letter was the 
cauſe of thoſe emotions ſo viſible 
in the behaviour of Robert, pro- 
poſed to his. kindred that they 
ſhould circuit the environs of the 
caſtle, till ſuch time as he return- 
ed an anſwer to the Marquis St. 
Amand : this being generally aſ- 


ſented to, they all left the Che- 
valier to his ſtudies, 


The gloomy deportment of Le 
Devot, which had fo clofely clung 
upon him ſince his diſcovery of 

the plot in the arbour, did not 
eſcape the obſervation of De Poi- 


tiers, and at the ſame time, fail 
of _ 
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of touching his ſenſibility :---dif- 
covering his friend, therefore, 


thus deeply enveloped in melan- 


choly, and oppreſſed by ſome ſe- 
cret anguiſh, Henry took an op- 


portunity, as Veronica and Lodo- 


wick wandered from the path 


that Robert had fixed on, to queſ- 


tion the cauſe of woe, that had 


fo ſuddenly taken poſſeſſion of his 


ſoul? The anxiety and tender- 


neſs which accompanied this re- 


queſt of De Poitiers* were too 


powerful for th ſenſibility of Le 
Devot to withſtand : :==={0 tenderly 


overcome, ſo generouſly van- 


quiſhed, he claſped the honeſt 


youth by the hand, and, with a 


torrent of tears, ingenuouſly made 
him acquainted with the Whole 


plot he had diſcovered behind the 17 
Vol. I, 2 2 arbougz ; 
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arbour ;----adding afterwards, his 
moſt ſtrenuous intreaties, that he 
would henceforward refrain from 


his favorite diverſion, fo far at 


leaſt, till his ſon Lodowick was 
inveſted with his commiſſion, 


Henry De Poitiers, at the re- 
velation of Le Devot's horrible 
tale, found himſelf for ſome time, 
equally as incapable of motion- as 
of thought. The hiſtory he had 
heard ſtrangled every idea, and 
immerged his Whole train of 
thoughts in a wilderneſs of hor- 
ror and amazement! To fuſpect 
the veracity of Le Devot was al- 
moſt impoſſible; whulſt, on the 
other hand, it was nearly as im- 
poſſible to credit the villainy that 
Lodowick had been branded with: 

7 e 
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to determine, therefore, this un- 


certainty of mind, Henry was. 


reſolved to put the buſineſs to the 
proof; for till now he had been 
uſed to confide as much in the 
ſon as in the ſire. Fear he knew 
not, and death he ſcorned: thus 
determined, he communicated his 


purpoſe to Le Devot, accompa- 


nied with a firmneſs which the 
old man ſaw was in vain to reſiſt. 
One point he gained from Henry, 
and that was, to avail himſelf ſo 
far of the diſcovery that had been 
made, to arm himſelf with every 
precaution againſt the morrow*'s 
chace. Not only wall I do that, 
my friend, (exclaimed 'De Poi- 


tiers,) as being eſſential to blunt 


the edge of ſacrilegious murder; 


but if attempted, muſt look upon - 
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the ſtroke aimed at a boſom that 
never did him wrong, and at + 
heart that dares revenge a deed; 
which bears the ſtamp of ſo black, 
ſo unprovoked, and ſo villainous 


a nature. 
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CHAP, V I. N 


1 ſun-riſe, 
the caſtles of De Barre and 
Le Devot. were roufed, to mingle 


in the purſuits, of the chace, 
Henry and Lodow ick firſt appear- 


ed, mounted on their proudeſt 
courſers: the former bearing a 
ſpear and ſhield; the latter, a bow 
and quiver, filled with the choicaſt 


Norman arrows: next Veronica 


came forth (thozgh in her a: nave 


cuftom ' fo to. do) upon a: Pale 
which rivalled the top of Mount 
Caucaſus, for its uriſulſied whites - | 
neſs: g then her huſhand fene > 
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ed, eying her, with the vigilance 
of a hawk, too conſcious of her 
villainous deſigns, and ſtill more 
inflamed with horror, by ſeeing 
her thus anxious to view the per- 
petration of the deed.---Laſt came 
the honeſt Chevalier, who, un- 


ſuſpicious of the black intent, and 
mettled by the heroic appearance 
of his kinſwoman, ſhook a ſcore 
of years away, and-panted with 
every ardour, to be the foremoſt 


in the en chace. 


Lodowick firſt e a FE 


of an enormous ſize and moſt fe- 


rocious appearance, every boſom 
became inſtantly elated with the 
hope of conqueſt; each burned to 


deal deſtruction on the ſavage ani- / 


mal l gloried to hurl him 
breath- 


ai 
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breathleſs on the plain. Henry, 
ſcornful of every danger, and 
anxious to diſcover the concealed 
villainy of his deceitful friend, 
preſſed hardeſt: on the: ferocious 
prey, thereby giving him every 
opening to avail. himſelf of what 
he wiſhed. Le Devot, however, 
followed: cloſe: on De Poitiers, ro- 
ſolved either to fall himſelf or pro- 
vent the: meditated ſtroka :- 
alarmed alike. for the preſervation 
of his friand andi his child, he wa 
determined to encounter every 
danger, rather than fee: the one 
or other periſn. The: Chevalier 
and: Veronica, in the mean time, | 
riding fide by fide; and diſcovering * 
on a ſudden that the boar was 
preparing to bend his courſe acroſs 
the foreſt, turned alike AS; ſud- 2 
denly 


* 
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denly off, and met him, front to 
front. De Barre, eager as the 
youngeſt in the field, to 'oppoſe 
the thwarted animal, hurled his 
javelin with an irrefiſtible force, 
and wounded: him deeply in the 
flank. - The. beaſt, thus furiouſly 
attacked, and rendered more ſa- 
vage by this rude encounter, faced 
his affailants, and, leaping with 
all his power on the . breaſt. of 
Veronica's palfrey, he brought 
them like lightning to the ground. 
Danger now appeared on every 
fide, and ſeemed prepared altke 
to overwhelm the: guilty as the 
innocent. De Poitiers, however, 


conſcious as he was, of Veronica's« 


baſeneſs, could not look tamely 
on, and ſee a Moman periſh: 


ang, g, therefore, 2 watchful 


eye 
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eye on Lodowick, and keeping 
his boſom covered with his ſhield, 
he ſprang on ward to reſcue his 
fallen kinſwoman from the al- 
ready extended jaws of the in- 


cenſed boar. De Barre, however, 


being cloſeſt on the animal, pierced 
him a ſecond time, deeper than 
at firſt, and ſent him groveling 
in the duſt. The ſon, in the 
mean time, regardleſs of his mo- 
ther's perilous ſtate, and mindful 


alone of the general confuſion 
that prevailed, graſped the op- 


portunity by the head, and let 
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fly an arrow at De Poitiers' breaſt. 


The intended victim, however, 


perceived - the treacherous aim, 
and caught the weapon in hig 


ſhield. Le Devot, though en- tb 
8e with the Chevalier in al- 


Y. 
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fiſting Veronica on her palfrey, 
likewiſe continued to keep his eye 
on Lodowick, and with horror 
ſaw the meditated ſtroke. De 


Poitiers, confirmed by this attack 


of the traitor's murderous deſign, 


and incenſed at the ſame time by 
ſuch an unprovoked act of :trea-. 
chery, prepared to take :revenge 


on the aſſaſſin with every vigour: 
advancingtherefore on Lodo wick, 
he attacked him furiouſly awith 
his ſpear. This effort, howeves, 
had no further effect than diſ- 
mounting his opponent, who, tliſ- 
covering 'the-defign, threw him- 


{elf inſtantly from his horſe: De 


Poitiers /leaped /likewiſe limmedi- 


ately from his, though not be ſore 
Lodow/ick had prepared a ſecond 
5 er, to execute his fatal pure 
pile; +244 
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poſe :---his bow was already ex- 
tended to its fartheſt ſtretch :---he: 
aimed the horrid ſtroke---the ar- 
row flew, and carried with it 
bloody execution !- Soon drew 
the blood of innocence in copious 
ſtreams ;---brought a ſacred body 
level an the plain ;---ſtruck- the 
vital-fpirit,---not of De Poitiers, 
but of a Father. <-===== === 
==<===- — The generous, 
the unfortunate Le Devot, again 
perceiving a ſecond weapon aimed, 
flew onward, to avert its horrid 
courſe, and ſtop the facrilegious 
arm that meditated it; but in 
this noble effort of interpoſition 4 
he received the parricidal arrow 2 
in his own boſom. At ſuch 4 ah 
deed all was horror, confuſion, 5 
and amazement een, 10 

VOL, TL. "Mr | happily, 25 


50 TE BASTARD 


Ky: fatisfied, took its diſtant 
flight, whilſt agony and deſpair 


ſupplied her mournful vacancy, 


| Robert, the ſuffering Robert, 
finding death inevitable, and feel- 
ing it approach in a rapid pace, 
beſeeched of De Poitiers, who 
had firſt caſt himſelf on the ground 
by his ſide, to order his convey- 
ance to the caſtle; that he might 
there be ſuffered to draw his laſt 
breath, and there tell his laſt ſad 
tale of woe. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, VII 


12 BARRE, thoroughly ig- 
norant of the origin that had 
occaſioned this encounter and diſ 
aſter, was involved in an abyſs of 
the moſt innextricable aſtoniſh- 
ment. De Poitiers, however, 
took the earlieſt opportunity of 
relieving his anxiety. and amaze- 
ment, by telling the whole of the 
melancholy hiſtory, which was in 
all points ſtrongly confirmed by 
the guilt and horror ſo glaringly 
pictured in the countenances, 
both of Lodowick and his me- 
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Le Devot, in the mean time 
being conveyed to his caſtle, and 
ſettled on a couch, he called his 
friends, his wife, his fon, and all 
to come around him, addreſſing 
himſelf firſt to Lodowick ; the ge- 
nerous Robert aſſured him from 
his ſoul, which was to be ſeparat- 
ed ſo ſpeedily from his body, 
that he or gave him for the death 
that he had ſo unwittingly been 


the author of. Let not remorſe - 
or deſpair, therefore (continued 


Le Devot, in the moſt affecting 
* manner) canker your thoughts 
«© with the torments of parricide ; 
Heaven, on the entreaties of a 
dying father, will overlook the 
intent; I then, from the inmoſt 
e paſſages of my heart, forgive the 


« deed. If a ſhort time, ſpent in 
„ ö 66 forrow | 
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e ſorrow and repentance, for the 
« defign on the life of De Poitiers, 
can in any ways avail, I am con- 
« fident, that my dear Henry will 
« accept of the atonement ;---the 
„ ſon of De Barre has a noble ſoul, 
* a heart generous and humane. 
** Oh! Lodowick, my boy, you 
had almoſt done a deed, from 
«© which even death itſelf, never 
could hayeeffaced the ſtain; hap- 
„ pily it came on me; happily I 
© may ſay, for I am old and velgh- 
© ed down with ſorrow. - 
——— How painful the reflec- 
tion, too much ſo, for the faint 
« ſpirits of Robert to overcome.“ 
====== ======= -====== De Poitiers, 
ſeizing the opportunity which this 


pauſe afforded, graſped the gene? 


rous Le Devot by the hand, and, 
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6 

with tears affirmed, that he for- 
gave his ſon ſincerely, as he him- 
felf had done; Lodowick (con- 
tinued Henry, ſtretching out his 
arm) here is my hand, which is 
but a bare external token, of what 

my heart has for ever cancelled 

from its ſacred regiſter - 

— — -- Lodowick 
ſtretching out his arm, as De Poi- 
tiers before had done, accepted 

the forgiveneſs offered, though 
with an appearance of ſullenneſs, 
more than gratitude or ſincerity. 
Le Devot, happy in having wit- 
neſſed this act of oblivion and for- 

giveneſs, proceeded with ſome- 
what more firmneſs. -<* Veronica, 
my dear wife (continued Ro- 
bert) I ever loved thee, to the 
«utmoſt of my ſoul; ambition 

| „how 
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% however, ſtrangled that affection 
« in you, which nothing but re- 
« ciprocity, could ever render 
permanent and happy; I for- 
« give thee, however, that and 
„all: the world, notwithſtanding 
« will confider you the accom- 
„ plice of your huſband's murder; 
therefore have care and avoid 
« the world's cenſure; here take 
this ring; it was given me by 
„ my fiſter, when laſt we parted; 
„ the is the abbeſs of a convent : 
© at Rouen: fhew her that, and 
„ you will find every ſocial com- 
« fort, every ſubſtantial happineſs 
and devotional bliſs, that a ſiſ- 
o terly affection, the tendereſt 
aſſiduity and the pure exereiſe 


c of your religion can render uu: 


6; ae W take tis 
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{© ring, and with it take my lateſt 
** blefling.” 


Veronica on this took the ring, 
but it was with a ſtiffneſs, and an 
uncouth manner, which bordered 
on the ſame ſullenneſs, that before 
had actuated the behaviour of ww 


dowack. 0 
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„And now my dear kinſman, 
„with my beloved Harry (con- 
* tinued Robert, addreſſing him- 
„ {elf to De Barre, and De Poi- 
tiers) I laſt of all bid you adieu; 
little can I ſay, for, virtuous and 
© noble as you are, both God 
and man, will protect and ho- 
nor you; little can I ſay indeed, 
«© for death, alas ! draws near, and 
with a melancholy aſpect, com- 
| ma 
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mands me to be brief: one thing 
© more, then welcome death; 
© then welcome immortality.” --- 
=== — — Fere the 
tears of the fading Robert began 
again to flow. -===== =<====== 
===== — * My Daughter Ade- 
Alina, —-my dear, dear loſt child; 
vou Underſtand me all, - 
forgive this weakneſs, then, - 
„ Father's weakneſs, ----<the 
„ weakneſs of a departing man. 
*« Theſe moments are my laſt;--- 

++ IFind, therefore, in them a di- . 

« vinity hovering around, -a 
&« ſpirit that hangs over my de- 

«« parting foul, which , whiſpers 
me, the is ſtill alive. I hoped 
to have ſeen my Adelina before 
1 breathed my laſt. The Di- 
vine Power, however, forbids © 


a 


. 
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* it, and his almighty will be 
« done. My lateſt and moſt anxi- 
.*© ous intreaties, therefore, are, 
*« that if chance ſhould throw 
her in the arms of any preſent, 
« here, to cheriſh and comfort 
«© my infant, for her poor father's 
„ ſake; to look upon Adelina as 
« their _ or their Chiron 
— 6443 —ͤ ͤAͥÄ — — The 
92 TT you will find upon her 
„(continued Robert, after a ſhort 
„ pauſe) which Heaven, perhaps, 
in his great bounty ſet upon 
her, to diſcover both her birth 
„and parents, is a grape of a blue 
colour, on the left fide of which 
« lies a ſmall green leaf,. both of 
them hanging beneath her right 
„ breaſt. Veronica can corrobo- 
& rate it well; for Veronica pant- 
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ed for the grape before my dear 
„Adelina e'er beheld the light. 
„ So many years having paſt by, 
< and in hopes, from the circum- 
& ſtances attending on her loſs, 
„of ſeeing her again before 1 
„ died, I delayed the recital of 
e this ſad tale till the laſt ſtage . 
of life's ſhort journey ;---there- 
fore dwell upon it well---mark 
„it all; and thou Lodowick, 
© my ſon, if thou e' er ſeeſt the 
„ ſpot upon thy ſiſter's neck, or 
e aught that may lead thee to the 
„knowledge of Adelina, preſs 
her to thy heart, and be to her 
„both a brother and a father.---- 
Much more I cannot fay ;---- 
„farewell; -e grape and the 
green leaf forget not: -and, oh! 
if any here e' er ſees the inno- 

« cent 
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e cent poſſeſſor of them, tell her 
that her father bleſt----thrice 
e bleſt her, in his laſt dying mo- 
* ments. Harry, my virtuous 
% boy, adieu! ——— 
------- Then Robert Le Devot, 
with theſe laſt words, expired. 
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| CHAP. VIIT. 
| 


HE melancholy cataſtrophe” | 
of Robert Le Devot ſhed a 
cloom over the caſtles of both 


houſes, which but a few days 


back, had apparently. been the 


aſylums of peace, happineſs, and 
cood fellowſhip. 


When every funeral ceremony” ' 
was performed to the memory of 
Le Devot, De Barre, in a verx 
ſtrong and definitive manner, ſig- 
nified his deſire to Veronica, that 
ſhe ſhould immediately prepare to 


obey the laſt will of her huſband: 


VOL, I. 9 n 
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---againſt this ſtep ſhe made a 
violent ſtruggle, and exerted every 
poſſible evaſion, to counteract a 
eommand which had no other 
view but. to plunge her in future 
oblivion, and bury her within the 
walls of monaſtic ſuperſtition: 
The Chevalier, however, was 
determined, and the ambitious 
unwilling Veronica was obliged 
to obey. 


De Barre, on the other hand, 
—ſignified his intention to Lodo- 
* e that he would then, as he 
had heretofore done, ſupport the 
honor of his father's houſe and 
caſtle; but obſerved at the ſame 
time, that, for his part, he withed 
to live retired in his own, with 
the aſſociation only of his - ſon, 

HO: 
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Henry De Poitiers, and his an- 
cient domeſtics. | 


Misfortune, when ſhe once ap- 
pears, ſeldom vaniſhes on a ſud- 
den. A few days after the fune- 
ral of Le Devot, the caſtle of De 
Barre was alarmcd by a violent 
knocking at the outward gate:--- 
the porter obeyed the ſummons, 
and, ſeeing two ſtrangers, de- 
manded the nature of their viſit, 
at ſo late an hour? Receiving 
thereupon. a brief anſwer, that 
they were friends, the fellow ad- 
mitted them far as the hall. De 
Barre and De Poitiers, having - 
heard the ſonorous pealat the gate, 
roſe at the ſound, and ſoon diſ- 
covered the ſtrangers, ' who were 
both clad in deep mourning :=== 

FOE» t. + Is 
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the elder of the two, when he 
perceived the Chevalier advance, 
ran to meet him with every poſ- 
ſible eagerneſs, and, like light- 
ning, flew into his arms. De 
Barre, thus ſuddenly attacked, 
and overwhelmed as he was with 
aſtoniſhment, found his boſom, 
nevertheleſs, animated with all 


the glow of fervid friendſhip: 


---when the ſtranger, therefore, 
withdrew his head from the ſacred 
repoſitory, in which for ſore 
moments it had been concealed, 
the Chevalier looked attentively 
on the countenance, and in an 
inſtant recognized the features of 
his ancient friend and brother- 
ſoldier, the gallant Marquis St. 
Amand. As De Barre had been 
hitherto, from ſurprize and igno- 


rance. 
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rance, backward in paying the 
tributary reciprocation, he now 
recompenſed for his neglect, in 
a two-fold embrace. 


The firſt tranſports of joy and 


ſurprize being paſt, the Chevalier 
and De Poitiers conducted the 
Marquis and his friend to an 
apartment in the caſtle. When 


De Barre congratulated himſelf 
on the honor St. Amand and his 


companion had done him by their 


"viſit, the Marquis, with a ſigh, 
rephed---<* Ah! my worthy Che- 


e yalier, to you we are much 
„ beholden,----to your caſtle we 
„ ſhall be beholden alſo, as it 


* muſt for ſome time be our re- 


„ fuge and our priſon.” - De 


Barre, ſurprized and agitated, 
voL. 1, 6 3 Was 
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was going to queſtion further ;-- 
St. Amand, however, interrupted 
his deſign, obſerving in conſe- 
quence thereof, that on the mor- 
row he ſhould know all; and in 
return, ſhould tell all he knew. 


Mutual curioſity being thus 
reciprocally adjourned till the fol- 
lowing day, a repaſt was ſoon 
provided for the Marquis and his 


friend. Having fed very heartily, 


and afterwards ſpent a few hours 
in friendly converſe, they, with 


ber. 


There was one however, who 
retired not for {lumber only, but 


to enjoy the alternate ſweets and 


bitterneſs of reflection; Henry De 


the whole caſtle, retired to ſlum- 


Poitiers 
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Poitiers, whoſe ſoul had been agi- 
tated of late, with troubles, diſ- 
treſſes, and anxieties that it never 
before had experienced, opened a 
field, of which contemplation 
made a moſt extenſive circuit - 
— — . A few 
days back, ( ſo far had fancy and 
hypocriſy deceived him) he en- 
joyed the maternal eſteem. and 
converſe of Veronica; the friend- 
ly ſociety and mutual intercourſe 
of Lodowick : the one was now ſe- 
cluded in the melancholy con- 
fines of a monaſtery, a prey to re- 
morſe and repentance ; the other 
a wretched exile, (as it were) -.. 
immured within the ſolitary. Walls 
of a caſtle; no friend to whom, be x 
could diſcover his thoughts or his 1 
miſeries. Having ſo baſely prov- 
| N * Ls 
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ed himſelf unworthy of friend- 
ſhip's ſweet alleviating converſe ; 
no wife, no ſiſter to conſole his 
miſeries; no kinſman to meliorate 
the rough edge of his ſun- ſtaring 
crimes, and no domeſtic to pity 
his misfortunes; misfortunes in- 
gendered by ambition and origi- 
nating from an unprincipled idea 
of a falſe and futile grandeur; a a 
wanderer in fact over a deſerted 
caſtle, ſtained with the blood of a 
father, and a miſerable object of 
ſolitude and reflection: Le De- 
vot, on the other hand, the gene- 
rous, the ſacrificed Le Devot, to 
have fallen ſo ſuddenly the fatal 
victim of the unhappy being, to 
whom he had given breath ex · 
iſtence- it was an idea ſo horrible, 
ſo ſcaring, that it ſtruck the mind 
6 of 


the caſtle as a priſoner, bearing at 
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of Henry with a terror inexplica- 
ble. Hatred for the parricide, he 
could not cheriſh; the ſmalleſt 
ember of which he afliduouſly. 
baniſhed from his thoughts, hav- 
ing forgiven the offender, (as he 
had done) in the laſt dying mo- 
ments of the innocent, the injured, 
and the heroic ſufferer : this how- 
ever was not all, one thing more 
diſturbed the repoſe of De Poi 
tiers, the friends of his father's 
were equally his, always a par- 
taker of their happineſs or their 
ſorrows; the Marquis St. Amand, 
therefore, the dear companion of 
the Chevalier, a ſoldier of the firſt 
renown, a man of potent rank, of 
high regard, and nobleſt birth; $36. 
that he ſhould ſeck for ſhelter in 


the 
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the ſame time, in his external ap- 
pearance, the dark and gloomy 
ſorrows of his ſoul; ſuch a me- 
fancholy concatenation of woes, 
miſhaps and miſadventures ſhook 
the ſteady foul of Henry---over- 
whelmed him with grief and 
commiſeration—gave that aw» 
ful turn of imagination which 
made his honeſt nature weep, and 
immerged his fertile, tender fancy 
in a train of miſery and diſtreſs, 
nearly tantamount to what the 
unhappy and the guilty felt them- 


= 
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CHAP, IX. 


N the morning, when De Barre 
and De Poitiers, with their 
gueſts, had concluded their ma- 
tin repaſt, ' the former requeſt- 
ed his ſon that he would take the 
friend of St. Amand (Dagobert, 
1o1 ſo was he named) to circuit 
the caſtle, as he was wont him- 
ſelf to do ſoon after he had 


role. 


I 


Henry obeyed this requiſition 
of his father with pleaſure and 
alacrity :--=--for his aſſiduity he 
was very ſoon recompenſed, as 


A 
i 
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he ſhortly diſcovered in Dagobert, 
a man whoſe manners and con- 
verſation pourtrayed him in the 
light, not only as a gentleman, 
but one likely to become an 1n- 
mate and a friend. 


In the mean time, De Barre. 
made the Marquis acquainted with 
the whole ſeries of his life, ſince 


laſt they ſaw each other, includ- 
ing the melancholy diſſolution of 


his unfortunate kinſman, Le De- 


vot, and the warmeſt eulogies on 
the virtues of Henry, his ſon: 
this laſt circumſtance, as the Che- 


voalier expreſſed himſelf, was what 


he wiſhed to have kept a ſecret 


from all the world, the Marquis 
excepted; and for that purpoſe. 
only, had requeſted De Poitiers, 
„ 1 


* 
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to conduct his friend, Dagobert, 
about the caſtle, till ſuch time as 


he had made concluſion of his 
tale. ; 


Henry and his new companion 
returning ſoon afterwards, the 
Marquis, at the earneſt intreaties | 
of every one, made the ſucceeding ; 
recital of his adventures. 


i en 


1 
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CHAP. Xx. 


pened, my worthy friend 
(ſaid the Marquis) cither to me or 
my kindred, for ſome time after 
the laſt campaign that we ſerved 
together in the wars againſt Eng- 
land; which interval I ſhall of 
courſe paſs over, as nothing oc- 
curs in the leaſt intereſting. Re- 
turning home, however, ſubſe- 


quent to that, from a journey, 
that I had made through different 


parts of Normandy, I perceived 


one day ſome peaſants dancing. 


and 


OF NORMANDY. 75 
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and making merry in an open 
field; I halted awhile, to view 
their ruſtic ſports; and halting, I 
quickly loſt my heart :---among 
the faireſt of the peaſantry I diſ- 
covered one, who moved through 
the winding mazes of the dance 
more like a ſuperior being than a 
ruſticated mortal; unable there- 
fore to reſtrain the impatient cu- 
rioſity I felt of exchanging ſome 
ſoft converſe with her, I leapt 
from my horſe, and approaching 
an old man who fat playing on 
the pipe, at his cottage door, I in- 


troduced mylelt to him when the 


dance was done, by approving the 


happineſs, conviviality, and good 


fellowſhip, that ſo apparently 


ſubſiſted between the honeſt peo- 
ple, who were amuſing them- 
VOL, I. „ "RM 2. ſelves 
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. ſelves thus innocently before his 
habitation ;---the aged cottager 
imiling content and complacency 
at what I had ſaid, would have 
role to give me his ſeat; but I re- 
ſtrained his hoſpitable ardour, and 
ſtood by his ſide. Another dance 
ſoon after followed, and I became 
more and more captivated every 
moment as I looked on. The beau- 
teous Sabina, (for that was the fair 
ſtranger's name, that had ſtruck 
me ſo forcibly with her charms) 
moved upon the verdant lawn, 
more gracefully than ever could 
the queen. of loves; to be brief, 
my friend, I found my heart 
was loſt beyond redemption : ir- 
retrievably enſlaved with the beau- 
ties of an unknown ruſtic maid; 
the peaſants and their ladies, after 


4'few. 
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a few more exertions of their in- 


nocent paſtime, thronged into the 


old man's cottage, to partake of a 


homely repaſt; his daughter being 
that day married to an honeſt 
youth, .called Romane, and the 
entertainments that he had given 
to his friends and neighbours, 


were tokens of his content and 


happineſs: the father having preſſ- 


ingly invited me toenter his hum- 
ble dwelling, I accepted the offer, 
as you may well conceive, with 
every alacrity and chearfulneſs: 


being afterwards entreated to: 


mingle in the repaſt, I had the 
happineſs and good-fortune to fit 


at the old man's table, with Ro- | 
mane, his wife, and Sabina, who N 
was a favorite with every one, 
and every where (as I ſoon under 
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ſtood,) more for her virtues and 

gentle deeds than her wondrous 
beauties and perſonal attractions. 
The repaſt being concluded, and 
thereverend hoſt ſounding his pipe 
for another muſter to the ſpot of 
conviviality, I entreated the pea- 

ſants that they would ſuffer me to 
mingle in the dance, and entreat- 

ing, importuned for Sabina's hand; 
all my requiſitions being granted 

ſoon as they were petitioned for, 
I revelled in all thoſe ſecret raptu- 
rous joys, that I had never taſted 

till that time. Finding the day, 
however on the vane, I prepare 
to depart, and after taking a grate- 
ful leave of the poor honeſt ruſ- 
tics, and bidding the fon, his ſire 
and wife, with the beauteous' 8 


bina, a tender farewell, I proſe- 
euted 
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cuted my route, though not with- 
out being firſt earneſtly and una- 
nimouſly invited to return and pay 
them a ſecond viſit; an importu- 
nity, which you may ſuppoſe, I 
did not fail of accepting with gra- 
titude, and at the ſame time with 
a full determination of putting it 
very early in execution. 


* 
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C HAP. XI. 


HEN I returned to my 
father's houſe, I ſoon 
diſcovered that vacant inſipidity, 
that torpid ſpecies of inanity and 
inſenſibility, overwhelm me alto- 
gether, Which I could attribute 

only to the cucumſtances' of my 
late adventure. The melancholy 
change of my behaviour, the 
doleful manner of my deportment, 
and the thorough ennui of my 
whole appearance and converſa- 
tion, alarmed all my friends, and 
made them anxious to learn the 
cauſe of ſo ſtrange and ſo ſudden 
a9 3 
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an alteration j----their curioſity, 
however, I artfully evaded; but 
finding at length their reſearches 
crowing more diligent, and con- 
ſequently more nauſeous, I beg- 
ged permiſſion of my father to 
travel once more, aſſigning the 
melancholy habit of body that I 
laboured under as my pretext.--- 
This device, in -ſhott, proved as 
ſucceſsful as I could wiſh, and 
the Marquis; every way anxi- 
ous to behold a re-eſtabliſhment 
of my health and chearfulneſs, 
furniſhed me a ſecond time, with 


ney. 


Having departed from my 
father's houſe, with more alacrity 
than would a ſpendthrift heir te- 

turn, 


* 
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every convenience for my jour- 
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turn, to take poſſeſſion of his pa- 


trimony and hereditary honors, 
1 bended my way, accompanied 
only by my faithful domeſtic, 
Euſebius, to the cottage, where 
1 ſoon had the happineſs of re- 


viewing the beloved and beautiful 


Sabina. Inſinuating to my young 


hoſt, a few hours after my arrival, 
that I ſhould prefer ſpending the 
greater part of my days in the 
country than the city, he in- 
formed me, that there was a 


houſe, not half a league from the 


river Seine, which was at preſent 
vacant by the death of its late poſ- 
ſeſſor; in the very ſame moment 


I grafped an opportunity, ſo fa- 


vourable for the accompliſhment 
of my amorous purpoſes, and de- 
fired him to -purchaſe the houſe 
„ 0 2 
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for me immediately. This com- 
miſſion being executed with every 
diſpatch, I found myſelf on the 
morrow comfortably ſituated in a 
neat, pleaſant, ruſtic habitation :--- 
So far ſettled, I diſcloſed my 
whole plan to my domeſtic, in- 
joining him at the ſame time to 
a ſecrecy inviolable; a virtue, 
however, for which I knew him 
to be as rigid as I could poſſibly 
with :---to avoid ſubjecting myſelf 
on the other, hand, to any diſco- 
very-on the part of my friends, 
and hkewiſe to accompliſh my 
purpoſe with more ſecurity, I 
changed my name to that of Go- 
derville. 


As I always entertained the 
moſt honorable intentions towards . 
1 Sabina 


r 5 
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| deſign to him he was overwhelm- 


manners than he, poor fellow, 
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Sabina, I made propoſals of mar- 
riage to her through the channel 
of Romane. When J opened my 


ed with aſtoniſhment; ---a ſenſa- 
tion originating, as I ſuppoſe, 
from diſcovering the ſuperiority 
of my habiliments, and poſſeſſing 


perhaps a greater refinement of 


had been accuſtomed to meet 
with. Conſcious, however, as I 
might be, of the diſproportion 
in point of birth, between Sabina 
and me; and confident, as I was, 
that the diſcovery of ſuch a diffi- 
milar union would for ever loſe 
me the friendſhip of my father; 
ſtill, notwithſtanding all theſe 
fearecrow apprehenſions, I pre- 
1 en every riſk, rather 

than. 
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than attempt to ſeduce the perſon, 
or attempt to debauch the mind 
of a woman, as amiable and vir- 
tuous as ſhe was complacent and 
beautiful. I knew full well I 
could depend on the ſecrecy of 
my ſervant, and as that was a 
doctrine I never failed in myſelf, 
did not foreſee any thing that I 
had to fear. To be brief, I diſ- 
covered in return from the pea- 
ſant, that Sabina loved me tender- 
ly, as I did her; and-a few days 
atter the mutual diſcloſure we 
were united in the moſt facred 
and indifloluble ties. 


* 
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CHAP. XII. 


«© A Few months ſubſequent to 
this clandeſtine marriage, 
my father died, and being the heir 
of his fortune and title, I had no- 
thing then to apprehend from the 
-fury of parental authority or am- 
bition. The pride, however, that 
I ſtill retained, notwithſtanding. 
all the facrifices that I had made 
to it, and the honor of anceſtry, 
withheld me from diſcloſing the 
circumſtances of this event to 
prevent, nevertheleſs, the cloak | 
from being thrown too open, 1 
_ occaſionally viſited Rouen, e 
ö 15 by N 
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by far the greater part of my time 
was devoted to Sabina, and the 
country. In this manner, my 
friends, I have ſpent nearly the 
laſt twenty years of my life, in 
which period, my wife brought 
me two children----a fon and 
daughter ; their education. I 
partly undertook myſelf, and part- 
ly entruſted to the care of my 
faithful ſervant. When my boy 
Harold had attained his'twenty- 
firſt year, my deſign was to make 
him acquainted with my birth, 
my title and fortune; as I happily 
diſcovered, that tho' trained upin 
the humbleſt ideas of future mat- 
ters, that he would one day. prove - 
an honor to nobility-and his an- 
ceſtry, both by his virtues, his 


courage, and his ſentiments - 
VOL. I. YE ons? 
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one fatal event, however, in a 
ſhort interval took place, which 
ſerved as a perfect death-blow to 
all my fond hopes and wiſhes--- 
deſtroying my future happy illu- 
ſions, quick as the irreſiſtible 
thunder-bolt of heaven.---In all 
my exhortations to my ſon, my 
perpetual theme ever was, to fore- 
warn him from entertaining the 
leaſt ſerious idea for any of the 
young female peaſants about the 
country, as I had ſoon a ſecret to 


impart to him, which an adven- 


ture of that complexion would an- 
nihilate at once :---he promiſed 
an obedience the moſt implicit; 
ſtill, however, ſo cautious was J 
to defeat any meaſure of the 
kind, and ſo vigilant was my ſer- 


vant likewiſe, that we never ſuf- - 
| fered 
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fered him to wander any way 
from home, without one or the 
other accompanying him in his 
excurſions :---one cottage he vi- 
ſited only, which was that of the 
peaſant Romane ; and his family 
conſiſted alone of a female ruſtic, 
called Elwina ; (the old man his 
father-in-law, and his wife, whom 
| ſpoke of at firſt, being dead for 
ſome time back): ignoble, how- 
ever, and unknown, as this pea- 


ſant was, ſhe poſſeſſed the moſt 


irreſiſtible beauties, and manners 


the moſt intereſting ; ſuch charms, 
in ſhort, which youthful inclina- 


tion always finds itſelf incapable 


of withſtandin g ſans emotion > 


This I perceived, and conſcious , 


as I was of my own former frail 
inſtability to oppoſe the force of 
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beauty, I perpetually forewarned 
Romane from ever ſuffering the 
girl to appear in the preſence of 
my ſon ;---he promiſed as faith- 
fully on his part, and I had every 
reaſon to rely on his fidelity. Love, 
however, has a thouſand ways 
and means to deceive the moſt pe- 
netrating eye, and elude the vigi- 


lance of the moſt rigid watchful- 


neſs---though Elwina was ex- 
cluded from the confines of the 
threſhold, her fertile curioſity led 
her to pry through the lattice--- 
the fact was, ſhe loved my ſon, 
and he loved her- - thus mutually 
enamoured, as they were, the 
precipitate pair found a fatal op- 
portunity when I had made a 
journey to Rouen, and as my ſer- 
vant unfortunately lay confined to 
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his bed through a ſlight indiſpoſi- 
tion in my abſence, they, in a few 
hours, effected what we had ſo 
long taken pains to counteract ;--- 
in this meaſure they were aſſiſted 
both by Sabina and my daughter 
Juſtine, who being alike ignorant 
of my future deſigns, and ſeizing 
the opportunity of Romane's be- 
ing abroad, eagerly joined to ac- 
compliſh this unhappy un1on.--- 
When I returned, therefore, to 


my ruſtic manſion, which I had 
ſo long regarded as the dear aſy- 


lum of all my wordly happineſs, 
Euſebius met me with tears in his 
eyes, and told me, in a very few 
words, the melancholy adventure 
that had taken place in my ab- 

ſence. I was ſo enraged at the 
bare ſounds which I had heard, 
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that in the paroxiſm of anger, 1 
ſtruck the honeſt fellow at my 
feet ; then falling on my knees, 
made a moſt ſolemn vow to hea- 
ven, never to forgive either my 
wife or children for their fatal diſ- 
obcdience :---Then entering the 
apartment where they ſtood trem- 
bling to receive me, I threw the 
key of my cabinet on the table, 
telling Sabina, at the ſame time, 
that it contained three hundred 
crowns, a ſum that for the future 
| ſhe ſhould receive yearly, but that 
neither the, or her children, would 
ever ſee me again. At this decla- 
ration, they all threw themſelves 
at my feet, and with tears and in- 
treaties preſſed me to ſtay, and 
change my fatal reſolution: 
their perſuaſions=--their lamenta- 
| tions 
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tions were all in vain :----I was 
inflexible---nothing could ſoften 
my determination---nothing could 
extinguiſh the violence of my rage 
Then darting a look of the moſt 
implacable fury on my ſon and his 
ruſtic wife, I tore myſelf away, 
and ordering my ſervant to fol- 
low, I immediately ſet off on my 
return to the city. 22 


| | CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


8 += in one unhappy hour 


were all my future pro- 
jects overturned----all my fond 
hopes of happineſs daſhed at once, 
in the bitter veſſel of diſappoint- 
ment.---My wife---my Sabina- 
my children, all---all that I doat- 
ed on to diſtraction, loſt to me for 
ever, by their raſhneſs and diſobe- 
dience---My boy (oh! dire miſ- 
hap) who would have proved an 
honorable luſtre to his father's 
name and title---- whoſe virtues 
and whote ſentiments would hayes 
formed 
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formed the nobleſt badges of his 
diſtinction, and thus to have 
plunged himſelf for ever in obli- 
vion, in the arms of an ignoble 
peaſant; unknown to all the 
world !---Oh ! full of anguiſh is 
the reflection, and deeply abound- 
ing with miſery and diſtraction. 


Perhaps you contemplate, my 

friends, why I ſhould obliterate 
all thoſe J held once fo dear, for 
having ſinned, only as I had fin- 
ned before? The frailty of hu- 
man nature, however, at all times 
is great, and age when aſſiſted by 
experience, ſpurns at that which 
it formerly looked upon with im- 
punity and indifference. The 
preſent circumſtances, moreover, 
contraſted with the others, ad- avs 

mits 5 8 
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mits of far leſs extenuation ;--- 
my father knew not of my union 
with Sabina----the ſecret went 

down with him to the grave 
1, however, ever fore warned my 
ſon from ſtumbling againſt the 
raſh ſtep he did---am ſtill living, 
and miſerably conſcious of his diſ- 
honor and diſobedience. 


The ſorrow that I felt upon 
the above melancholy adventure 
ſeized hold of my ſpirits with the 
moſt- inveterate rancour, and ne- 
ver did I experience a happy mo- 
ment ſince my ſeparation from 
Sabina ;----this ſeries of ſadneſs 
was embittered, moreover, by 
the teizing importunities of my 
friends, who, whehthey found 
that I had dropt my rambling pur- 
ſuits, 
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ſuits, were for ever whiſpering 
in my ear the neceſſity of perpe- 
tuating the name of my anceſtry, / 
and marrying in the family of 
ſome noble houſe, equal in honor 
to my own -- for my ſecret rea- 
ſon, I long turned a deaf ear 
to their per ſuaſions and remon- 
ſtrances, growing, in the mean 
time, the moſt viſible ſacrifice to 
all the torments of anguiſh and 
deſpair.- To be brief, however, 
having ſo inceſſantly, my 'riches, 
my title and pretenſions repre- 
ſented to my imagination, in the 
moſt glaring deſcriptions, Iacqui- 
eſced at length to the counſel of 
my friends, who immediately, 

with my approbation, made an 
overture of marriage for me to 
the daughter of the Duke q.. 
i, K This 
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This propoſal was chearfully ac- 
cepted of, and the day of our 
union was ſoon after fixed-upon, 
and publicly declared - 


——— —— SEE S— 
---==-, On the eve, however, of 
this extorted match, the reflec- 
tion of the hapleſs Sabina came 
athwart my mind, and the ideal 
preſence af my children ftarted 
the moſt cruel fancies---they: all 
appeared to me, at this period, 
more beautiful, more virtuous; 
and more ſolicitous for my hap- 
pineſs than they ever had done 
before even Elwina excited my 
commiſeration, and with ber 
beauty and innocence cancelled 
her precipitancy and ignoble pre- 
tenſions.--By an alliance with 
the Duke 8 daughter, an entire 
Tos ohn 
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obliteration of the paſt, I ſaw muſt 
inevitably enſue---that my Sa- 
bina, my children and all, muſt 
henceforward appear as-non-en- 
tities---things of a mere ſhadowy 
exiſtence---never to be thought 
of more.---The terrible reflection 
overwhelmed me with every hor- 
ror, and made me ſhake with diſ- 
traction and remorſe : the bitter 
repreſentations of my fancy, ex- 
cruciating as they proved, were | 
not the moiety, however, of what 
crouded on my imagination: 
my nature---my religion every 
thing, informed me that Sabina 
was my wife---my wife in the 
moſt ſacred countenance of hea- - 
ven, and of man---How then was 


I about to at? Marry another! 1 


For why? For what ?----The 


VOL. I. £2 .  - can 


1 0 * 
4 2 - — * 


100 THE BASTARD | 


cauſe? Was it to be revenged on 
the innocent woman who had 
been the partner of my boſom for 
twenty years? On the offspring 
who had been the dear pledges 
of our mutual endearments ?---- 
Oh ! God ! No.---To be reveng- 
ed rather on mylſelf---to be my 
own deftroyer---to. be the actual 
ſelf-origin of all my future miſe- 
ries, deſpair, anguith, and re- 
morſe. | 
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CHAP. XIV. 


VERWHELMED with 

theſe terrible reflections 

and tormenting apprehenſions, I 
flew for relief to my dear friend, 
Dagobert, and ſhortly diſeloſed to 
him the vaſt heap of ſorrows un- 
der which I felt myſelf oppreſſed. 
[ beſeeched him to be quick and 
brief in his counſel, as the exi- 
gency of the cafe required :---- - 
Dagobert was truly ſo, for he 
heſitated not a moment in diſſu- 
ading me to refign all thoughts | 
of an union with the Duke's 
daughter. Honor! n 
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fection! Nature! and every tie, 
human and divine, (he faid,) 
ſtrongly forbad it. This friendly 
admonition was ſufficient, and I 
obeyed the vito of my .counſellor, 
The next thing to be conſidered 
was, how to countermand the 
nuptials which were to take place 
early on the morrow ? Dagobert 

fully perceived the dangers that 
threatened ſuch an event, and 
juſtly reproached me, for my 
want of confidence. He under- 
took the embaſſy not withſtand- 
ing, and haſtened to diſcloſe my 


contradictory ſentiments to the 


Duke, leaving me behind a prey 


to every anguiſh and remorſe. 
The dial, however, had not gone 
its hourly circuit before my friend 
returned; and, with infinite anger 
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in his countenance, informed me 
that I muſt accompany him a 
ſhort diſtance from the city, to 
ſatisfy the proud menaces of the 
Duke, who had treated both him 
and his meſſage with the moſt 
inſufferable inſolence and ſcorn. 


On hearing theſe words, the late 


paroxiſm of deſpair that I had ex- 
perienced was changed into the 


moſt violent ebullition of rage; and 


when I ſhould otherwiſe have en- 
countered the Duke with unwil- 


lingneſs, knowing myſelf to be 
the agreſſor, the affront that he 


had broached on my friend excited 


my utmoſt anger and indignation. 
Eager to obey the proud ſum- 
mons, I. flew: wath D agober t to 
the place of rendezvouz, and 
found the Duke already there, 
rea attended 


-- 
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attended by the Marquis d'A--+-, 
The moment he ſaw me advance 
he drew upon me, without deign- 
ing to enter into the leaſt expoſtu- 
lation. My friend finding that 
his pride and anger were too much 
raiſed for us to expect the leaſt 
parley, commanded me to keep 
an equal taciturnity, and receive 
his attack. All this I ſtrictiy 
conformed to, and the Duke 
making a furious hit at my boſom, 
I ſkilfully parryed the thruſt, and 
wounded him in the arm. This 
ſerved to enflame his anger to a 
degree that knew no bounds; and 
furiouſly ruſhing onward to re- 
venge his wound, he received my 
weapon through and through his 
heart. The Marquis dea . 
un his friend dead, beyond 
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any hopes of recovery, generouſly 
warned us to fly, till ſome re- 
union and pacific meaſure could 
be brought about. This counſel 
we immediately took; and, 
mounting our horſes, rode ſwift- 
ly to your caſtle, which I knew 
to be the ſafeſt atyjura..y we could 
poſſibly fix upon.“ 


The Marquis St. Amand hav- 
ing thus concluded his hiſtory, 
which, it was eaſy to remark, 
had given him the moſt palpable 
pain and uneaſineſs in the recital, 
the Chevalier and DePoitiers, to di- 
vert his attention and remove his 
melancholy, conducted him over 
the different apartments of the 
caſtle; which could boaſt of ex- 
Citing the curioſity of the firſt 
lover | 
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lover of antiquity. This being 
done, De Barre ſhewed his old 
friend and Dagobert their deſtin- 
ed apartments, both of which en- 
. joyed the moſt luxuriant proſpects 
of the country, and looked directly 
on the banks of the river Seine. 


my 
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char. XV. 


HE lively aſſociation and 

friendly converſe of the 
Marquis and Dagobert, at the 
caſtle of De Barre, infinitely re- 
lieved that ſorrow and inanity, 
which the death of Le Devot, to- 
gether with the expulſion of Ve- 
ronica and the abſence of her ſon, 


would certainly have occaſioned. 


De Poitiers, however, forgetting 
the deſign that Lodowick had 
meditated againſt his liſe, lament- 
ed his ſolitude, and at times clan- 


deſtinely viſited him, at bas me- 


_  lancholy | 
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lancholy abode. Nothing on the 
other hand was wanting to per- 
fect the happineſs of St. Amand in 
his aſylum, than the preſence of 
Sabina and his children---a ſtep 
which De Barre took every op- 
portunity to forward and bring 
about. Fifteen months had elap- 
ſed ſince the Marquis had been 
abſent from his family, and ſome 

| ſhare of inquietude took hold of 
him, from the conſciouſneſs of 
his having neglected to remit Sa- 
bina the three hundred crowns, 
which he had promiſed her an- 
nually- -a neglect owing to his 
prudent retirement in De Barre's 
caſtle, but where he was ſoon de- 
termined to violate and. fulfil his 
former promiſe in perſon - -it 
too true that he had ſworn never 
1508; 8 
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to ſee her more ; but repentance, 
he hoped, would cancel that vow 
of precipitate raſhneſs ; the diſ- 
obeying of which appeared rather 
a virtue, than a ſin; a meaſure 
wherewithal that could not be 
attended with much danger on 
the ſcore of the Duke's death, as 
the journey to his country dwel- 
ling was ſcarce fix leagues from 
the caſtle of De Barre, and the 
way thither lying entirely along 
the banks of the Seine. 

In theſe moments, however, 
villainy of a moſt horrid aſpect 
was ſnorting through every adja- 
cent part of the country, to ſeek 
the deſtruction of innocence, 
beauty, virtue, courage, and 
every noble attribute, of poffible 
human excellence. 
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lancholy abode. Nothing on the 
other hand was wanting to per- 
fect the happineſs of St. Amand in 
his aſylum, than the preſence of 
Sabina and his children---a ſtep 
which De Barre took every op- 
portunity to forward and bring 
about. Fifteen months had elap- 
ſed ſince the Marquis' had been 

abſent from his family, and ſome 
| ſhare of inquietude took hold of 
him, from the conſciouſneſs of 
his having neglected to remit Sa- 
bina the three hundred crowns, 
which he had promiſed her an- 
nually -a neglect owing to his 
prudent retirement in De Barre's 
caſtle, but where he was ſoon de- 
termined to violate and fulfil his 
former promiſe in perſon - -it as 
too true that he had ſworn never 
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to ſee her more ; but repentance, 
he hoped, would cancel that vow 
of precipitate raſhneſs ; the diſ- 
obeying of which appeared rather 
4 virtue, than a ſin; a meaſure 
wherewithal that could not be 
attended with much danger on 
the ſcore of the Duke's death, as 
the journey to his country dwel- 
ling was ſcarce fix leagues from 
the caſtle of De Barre, and the 
way thither lying entirely along 
the banks of the Seine. 

In theſe moments, however, 
villainy of a moſt horrid aſpect 
was ſnorting through every adja- 
cent part of the country, to ſeek 
the deſtruction of innocence, 
beauty, virtue, courage, and 
every noble attribute, of poffible 
human excellence. 
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Lodowick, in the few vilits 
that he had received from the ge- 
nerous ſenſibility of De Poitiers 
(viſits, in fact, made unknown 
to De Barre, who had now enter- 
tained the moſt inveterate antipa- 
thy for his kinſman) appeared al- 
ways cloathed in the mantle of 

penitence, melancholy, and de- 
ſpair. The humane ſpirit of the 
noble baſtard, being itſelf uncon- 
ſcious of diſſimulation, eaſily fell 
into the pit laid open to catch 
his ſympathy and ſorrow---ſo far 
did the diſſimulation of Lodowick 
extend, that De Poitiers tho- 
roughly believed him a convert to 
virtue and repentance; when, in 
reality, he was forming an abyſs 
of the moſt horrid iniquity. 


The 
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The villain heir of Le Devot 
being abandoned by his kinſman 
De Barre, and left the ſole reſident 
of a ſolitary caſtle, made diſtant 
excurſions into ſeveral parts of 
the country; not ſolely, how- 
ever, with the view, of diverting 
his time and laſſitude, but to ſeek 
for ſome adventure, whach car- 
ried with it the countenance of a 
hardy enterprize. 


The wiſhes of villainy gene- 
rally meet with a ſpeedier ſucceſs 
than thoſe of anxious or deſpair- | 
ing virtue, being, as it is, more thy 
predominant and diſſeminated-— 
Lodowick, as an inſtance thereof, 
no ſooner hoped for an opportu- 
nity to diſplay his iniquity than 
he fell in the way of it: Riding 

VII. I, L'2 alone, 
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alone, ſome few leagues from his 
caſtle, along the margin of the 
river, he met with a beautiful fe- 
male peaſant, Who had an appear- 
ance, however, infinitely ſuperior 
to the lowneſs of ruſticity ; ſhe 
Was ſitting on the banks of the 
Seine, in the moſt penſive atti— 
tude, deeply abſorbed in thought 
then alterwards ramn 8 ner cyes 
to heaven, ſhe exclaimed, Un- 
happy Elwina!“ Lodowick on 
this diſmounted, faſtening his 
horſe to a tree at a ſmall diſtance, 
and approached the fair ſtranger 
---the ſtartled, and ſcreamed--- 
he caught her by the hand, but 
the ruſtic would have flled :---- 
Lodowick thereupon ſtopt, and 
queſtioned her, whither ſhe was 
flying? To my fame and my 

friends 
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friends (replied ſhe, with conſi- 
derable agitation.) And do they 
dwell, fair maid, far diſtant from 
the place? Ah ! happy family! 
happieſt friends, (continued the 
inſinuating villain, interrupting 
the ſtranger at the ſame time in 
her anſwer) where'er they 
dwell, it muſt be the abode of 
beauty, innocence and virtue 
of peace and of tranquillity. Ah ! 
thou moſt invaluable bleſſing of 
virtue, known only beneath the 
roof of contented ruſticity - 
ſweet inmate of ſimplicity---the 
ſole beacon to the way-worn ſteps 
of chilling poverty, and welcome 
emblem of unfeigned hoſpitality. 
--- The fair lunge, ſtruck both 
with the beauty of Lodowick's 
perſon, and more ſo with the ap- 

| parent 
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parent honeſt ſimplicity of his 
expreſſions, felt an emotion of 
tender prepoſſeſſion which ſhe 
could in no wiſe account for.--- 
He eaſily diſcovering her ſurprize 
and embarraſſment, continued 
canting forth his ſtraggling ſenti- 
ments of extorted piety, till they 
had reached a ſmall cottage, at 
the door of which was ſitting a 


peaſant ſomewhat advanced in 
life, and with him another fe- 


male, of equal diſtinguiſhable 
dignity as the unhappy Elwina. 
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"UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF THEIR ROYAL 
HIGHNESSES 
THE PRINCE OF WALES, | * 
DUKE OF YORK, 
DUKE OF CLARENCE, 
PUKE OF GLOUCESTER, 
41s HIGHNESS PRINCE WILLIAM FREDERICKS, 
AND MANY OF THE PRINCIPAL NOBILITY + 
AND GENTRY. 


HOOKH AM, 
Whoſe moſt ſtrenuous exertions have been uni- 
formly and unremittedly directed to promote 
the intereſt of ſociety, and the encouragement | 
and diſſemination of Literature, has, at a very ' - = 


great expence, fitted up an elegant ſuite of 
apartments for the eſtabliſhment of a 


LITERARY ASSEMBLY, 
Which he daily furniſhes with the various pub- 
lications of this and every foreign country, on 
all ſubjefts; and including all the Periodical 
and Diurnal Productions of repute to be met 
with on the continent, in Great Britain and 
lreland, the Eaſt and Weſt Indies, as vel as the, 
Foreign Gazettes, * 
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His plan having received, independent of 
particular patronage, the ſanction of the public 
approbation, and his very reſpectable Liſt of 
Subſcribers already convincing him that he was 
not too ſanguine when he projected it, he now 
preſumes to ſolicit the more immediate atten. 
tion of Men of Letters and Travellers. It 15 to 
ſuch he looks for its ſupport, and from ſuch he 
hopes for that information which will tend to 
its perfection, Whatever improvement they 
may pleaſe to ſuggeſt ſhall be thankfully ad- 
dopted. 


It is his higheſt ambition to render his Li- 
TERARY ASSEMBLY a Centre of general com- 
munication, where perſons of curioſity may find 
the beſt company, the beſt books, -the beſt in- 
telligence, with the beſt accommodations. He 
is confident, that when the ſcale and aim of his 
Plan are fully known, it will be found beneh- 
, Cial to the community at large, and extremely 
convenient to all who have occaſion” to conſult 
a library, or who wiſh to have the occurrences 
of the day, as it is the moſt extenſive inftitution 
of the kind ever attempted, and as he, though 
at an age when moſt men claim the privilege 
of retreating from buſineſs, will not conſider it 


as complete till it furniſhes every poſſible aid to 
Lite- 


HOOKHAM's LIBRARY. 


Literature, and is deemed as much an honour 
to his country as his | 


CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 


Now for thirty years eſtabliſhed, has been a be- 
nefit to it, — The Subſcription to the LiTz- 
RaRY ASSEMBLY will be Two GuiNnEas per 
annum, which, he is convinced, will not be 
thought extravagant, conſidering the immenſe 
number of publications daily ſuing. from the 
preſs, 


As it is his wiſh to have the company as ſele& 
as poſſible, none but Subſcribers can be admis- 
ted, nor any perſon as a ſubſcriber unleſs intro- 
duced by a member, or known to Hookham ;— 
but as many reſpectable foreigners, whoſe reſi- 
dence may not exceed three months, may wiſh 
during that time to ſee the Gazettes of their reſ- 
pective countries, they alſo will be admitted, 
for that period, by the introduction of a member, 
en paying One Guinea, 


The roams are opened at ten in the morning 


every day, Sundays excepted, and ſhut- at the 
lame hour in the evening. 


No book, pamphlet, or new ſpaper, can 
be alowed to be taken out of the room. * 
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Books Printed by 1 
HookhAu and CARPENTER, 

Old Bondi ſercet. t 

Dedicated (by Permiſſion) to her Grace , 


the Ducatss of LEevps. 


The Remance of the Foreſt, Third 
Edition, By Mrs. Radcliffe, 3 Vols, 
gs. ſewed. 

Sicilian Romance, Second Edition. 

By the ſame Author. 2 Vols, $8. ſew- 
ed. | 

The Caſtle of Athelen and Dunbayne. 
By the ſame Author, 3s. ſewed. 

Conſtance, a Novel; the firſt litera- 
ry Attempt of a young Lady. 4 Vols. 
128. ſewed. | 
The Pharos, a Collection of Perio- 
dical Eſſays. By the ſame Author. 2 
Vols. 6s. ſewed. 

Argus ; or the Houſe Dog of Eaalip. 
By the ſame Author, 3Vols. gs. ſewed. 

Arnold Zudlig. A Swiſs Story, By 
the ſame Author. 3s. ſewed. 


ace 
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Books publiſhed by T. HOOKH AM, Sc. 


The Scots Heireſs. By the ſame Au- 
thor, 3 Vols. gs. ſewed. 
The Count de Hoenſdern, a German 


Tale, 3 Vols. gs. ſewed. 
Emma; or the Unfortunate Attucb- 


ment. A new Edition, with beautiful 
Engravings, 2 Vols. 6s. ſewed. 
Maid of Kent, by the Author of Tra- 
velling Anecdotes, 3 Vols. gs. ſewed. 
Faſhionable Infidelity. By the ſame 
Author, 3 Vols. gs. ſewed. 
Laura; or, Letters from Switzer- 
Ie By the Author of Camilla, Tranſ- 
ated from the French, 4 Vols. 10s. 
Pats 
Memoirs of Capt. and Miſs Rivers, © 
By a Lady, 3 Vols. gs. ſewed. 
Dangerous Connections, a Novel. Tranſ- 
lated from the F e 4 Vols. 10s. 
lewed. 
Sorrows of Werter. Tranſlated from 
the German into Italian, and containing 
3 YI 


Books publiſhed by T. HOOKHAM, Ge. 


wore than either the French or Engliſh 
Edition of that much admired * 2 
Vols. 6s. 

Gil Blas di Santillano. Storia piace- 
vole del Sig. Le Sage. Tradotta del 
Fraceeſe dal Dottore Pietro Crocchi Sa— 
reſe, 4 Vols. 1 28. 

The Innocent Fugitive ; or Memoirs 
of a Lady of Quality. By the Author 
of the Platonic Guardian. 2 Voß. 58. 
ſewed. 

Terentia, a Novel. By the eum 
Author, 2 Vols. 6s. ſewed. 

It is andit is not, a Novel. Dedi- 
cated by Permiſſion to Mrs. Douglas 
of St. Alban's, in Kent. By Charlotte 
Palmer, 2 Vols. 6s. 

The I bim, or Mutual Impreſſion, a 
Novel, 2 Vols. 48. ſewed. | 

Emma Dorville. By a Lady, 28. 6d, 
ſewed. 

Beastie; of Rouſſeau, ſele&ted by a 
Lady, 2 Vols. 5s. ſe wet. 
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Bucks publiſhed by T. HOOKHAM, Se. 


Ofwald Caſtle ; or Memoirs of La- 
dy Woodville, a Novel. By a Lady, 
2 Vols. 6s. 

Edelfrida, a Novel. By a young 
Lady, 4 Vols. 12s. ſewed. 

Elementary Dialogues for the Im- 
provement of Youth. By J. H. Campe. 
Tranſlated from the German, by Mr, 
Seymour; illuſtrated with Sixteen 


Copper Plates, 3s. 6d. 


Dedicated (by Permiſſion) to his Royal 
Highneſs the Prince of W ales, 

An Epitome of the Hiſtory of Europe, 

from the Reign of Charlemagne, to 

the beginning of the Reign of George 

III. By Sir William O*Dogherty, 

Knight 8 vo. 6s. boards. 


Dedicated (by Permiſſion) to the Right 
Honourable Lady Dacre, 

The Fair Impoſtor, a Novel. By a 

Lady, 3 Vols. gs. 


Books publiſhed by T. HOOKHAM, Se. 


Obſervations on the Politics of France, 
and their Progreſs ſince the laſt Sum- 
mer; made in a Journey from Spa to 
Paris during the Autumn of 1791. By 
T. Hill, 2s. 6d. 


The Hiſterical Regiſter, for the Year 
1790, containing a general Hiſtory of 
Domeſtic and Foreign Tranſactions, 
and a Chronicle of principal Events, 
with Selections from the moſt remark- 
able Productions of that Period, anda 
Preliminary Account of the Origin and 
Cauſes of the late Revolution in France, 
a circumſtantial Hiſtory of which is 
continued to the Confederation in 


July 1791, 6s. 6d. 


Detineations of the Heart; or the 
Hiſtory of Henry Bennet, 3 Vols. gs. 

Reveution, an Hiſtorical Play. By 
Lieutenant Chriſtian. 2s. 

Nuptials, a Muſical Drama. By 
the ſame Author, 1s. 


F 


« Books publiſhed by T. HOOKHAM, Se. 


School for Widows. By Clara Reeve, 
Author of the Old Engliſh Baron, &c. 
Z. Vols. gs. ſewed. 

Plans of Education, with Remarks 
on the Syſtems of other Writers, by 
the ſame Author, 3s. ſewed. : 

The Exiles; or, Memoirs of Count. 
de Cronſtad. By the ſame Author, 3 
Vols. gs. ſewed. | 

The Progreſs of Romance. By the 
ſame Author, 2 Vols. 4s. ſewed. 

Fragments of Original Letters o. 
Madame Charlotte Elizabeth of Ba- 
varia, Ducheſs of Orleans, to the Duke 
of B W, and Carolina Prin- 
cels of Wales, 2 Vols. 6s. ſewed. 


Speedily 


Speedlily will be Pabliſhed, 
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FEMALE MIND, 
' Irs POWERS AvD PURSUITS. 


ADDRESSED TO 


Miſs H. M. WILLIAMS, 
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